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what report he could give about the condition of the prisoner.
He could be certain of my gratitude.

Thus we parted. Three days later I went again to Span-
dau and met the turnkey in the same way as before. He told l
me he had succeeded in handing to Kinkel a sausage and a
little loaf of bread, and that he had found the prisoner in com-
paratively good condition. He was also willing to do still more
in a similar way. Of course I did not wish him to do so at his
own expense, and therefore gave him a second ten-thaler note
which I accompanied with the request that he . deliver into
Bankers hands a few words written on a slip of paper, and
bring back to me from Kinkel a word in reply. This too he
promised to do. I wrote down a few words without a signature,
containing about the following: "Your friends are true to
you. Keep up your courage." It was less important to me to
inform Kinkel of my presence than to satisfy myself that the
turnkey had really carried out my instructions, and whether
I could go farther with him.

Again I left to return in a few days. In the same manner
as before my man turned up and brought me my slip of paper,
which bore a word of thanks in KinkeFs hand. The turnkey
had evidently kept his promise, and had thereby taken a step
which compromised him greatly. Now it appeared to me time
to come to the point. Thus I told him that the thought had
crossed my brain what a splendid deed it would be to deliver
Kinkel entirely from his dreadful situation, and, that before
returning to my home on the Rhine, I thought it my duty to
ask him whether this thing could not be accomplished through
his aid. The man started and at once exclaimed this would be
impossible; with such an attempt he could and would have
nothing to do.

The mere suggestion had evidently terrified him, and I
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